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THE LIME KILN CLUB.

First Keports of the Committees=llow
the Finances Are Handled.

The judiciary committee reporisd that
there was little doing b law, and what there
was sestied to bo all in the hands of Iawvers
who ware engagwd in establishing the nno-

cenoo of suspeoted criminale.  They recom- |

mended that aboat ball of every jury be sent
to state prison along with the party convicted.

The commiittee on the sciences had nothing
new W report, but recommended such 8
change in the planetary system as would re-

sult in more moonlight nights. The recom- |

mendation was adopted, atd the club will se
that the change is made, At loast, the presi-
deat sail mo

The committes on harmony reported that
the strained relations with Mexico had lim-
bered up, until it was pow possible for a
Texan and a Gironser to meet without wants
ing to eat cach other up. The flshery ques-
tlon was still an open one, but there was po
talk of war with Cansda

The committes on art submitted a report
condemuing the nude in statuary and paint-
ings. While they coull not say that the
moral effect was bad, there was to gainsay-
ing the fact that the tendency was 0 tgnore
the clothing trade of the country.

The committes on finance reported that
they had exnmined the accounts of the
tremaurer and janitor and found both eor
rect, while the money claimed to be depos
ftnd ip bank had lwen counted and found to
pan to a cent. They had no recommends-
tions to make, bwing satistiod that everybody
was honest.

“We hev no coufidenshul clerk emploved in
dis estabilishownt,” sail Brother Gandper as
the chairman of the committes sat down,
*nor am any Sunday skule superintendent
permitted to handle our fonds accondin’ o
his own judgment All moneys comin® in
or guin' out pass frew soben different hands,
an' each puson must take an' give a re
receipt. De key to de safe am made in fo
pisces, and handed to fo' different parties
When wa make a bank doposit it takos seben
of us, an' de one who carries de money on
his pusson am clusly watcheld by de odder

N'-riinpo

bank deposil

If our cash account doan’ tally up Lo & cent
thery day in de year you kin look out fur
lower barometsr an’ high windsin de lake

region.

Bir lsuas W secured the floor to mg
gost that, in view of the increased length of
the evenitgs and the large attendance at the
library it might he & good thing to form &
debating society. He bad belouged to sev
eral during che last twenty years and b=
lieved himself to bave been greatly benefit
ted

“We will take de matter under advise
ment,” repliol the president “1 has ha!
some leetle exporience wid debatin’ socketios,
an’ dis yere scar on de back of my bead was
de resuit of once bein' on Jde negative sido
when de quesshun at tssue was, *“What Could
We Do Widout Wimminf™ We will decide
de case later on "—Detrot Fres Press

Selected Morsels

"Tis pow the season when the vouth stops
telling fairy tales about the baneful effects
of jee cream anud conjures up something that
fits oysters.

LATELY BETROTHED.

She—Imn't that papa comingl

Be—How provoking: 1 was just going to
wteal & kis

Bhe fdngenuously) — He's awfully pear
sighted, Churiey, awfully!

DANGER.

First Tramp —8Bay, Mike, d' you suppose
dat last cider wo sucked cut v dat bar'l was
der real stuff?

Becond Tramp—Why cert, pard; why nott

First Tramp—Oh, nawthin', only my breath
emells 2o much like kerosene I'm afeard to
light my pipe.

UNKNOWN TO AN EDITOR

Bubscriter—['ve always wondered bow it
was possible for you to come down to the
office after dinner and write those elegant
editorials of yours on a full stomach.

Country Editor—A full stomach!
thatt

What's

HIS LIFE IN DANGER.
A countryman witk & large jug made a
with & Kentuckian to take him [our
miles over the hills.

“How much'll you charge!™

“Ob, & couple of swigs af the stuff in that
Jug'll make it about square, 1 reckon ”

After the journey had been made and the
Kentuckian had taken a swig, he said:

I'm a peacesble man, but if you
don't want to be chock full of lead to-night
you'd better find another way to carry yer
molasses. ™

HOW THE PEYSICIAN GAINS WEALTH.

Dr. Pilldey—Let me wee your tongue
Hum! Appetite good?

Patient—First clasx

Dr.— Digestion all right!

P.—0, y=

Dr.—Are you troubled with sleeplessness!

P.—Never.

Dir.—Dia you ever bave severe pains in the
pead or back?

P.—Nope.

Dr.—Don't you often feel a disinclination
to work |

P.—Well, yes

Dr.—And a desire to lie abed late mornings!

P.—Frequently.

Dr.—It isas [ thought. Get this prescrip-
tion put up at onoe and take m teaspoonful
every three hours in water. I'll call aguin
to-morrow,.  Good day.—Tid Bits

A Narrow Escape.
Harrison Smiler had been up before a com-
mittee of members of the African Methodist

church to whick he belonged, on the chargs |

of appropriating bams from smoke houses
As there was not evidence enough to conviet,
be was acquitted, principally on his ovn tes
timory. After the investigation was over,
Barrson met the preacher who bad presided,
and remarked: I say, pahson, it's mighty
lucky fob me dat 1 got 'quitted dis mawnin'”™

“It um_sanh 1 bope
w'ly, Harrbon ™

“"Dwad 1 wuz, suah; but it's a pow'ful good
thing dar wasn't anything said erbout bacon,
though. "—Merchant Traveler.

Sscond Sight.
Herr Schweigenfus—How vos dis. Mees? 1
fougbt you said you could read at sight
New Pupil—80 I can; but not at frst
sight —The Rurabler.

A Useful Bug Yor the Hanch.

Robert Williamson, of Sscramento, who
owns a large fruit ranee near Penryn, o this
county, has been introducing the two spotted
ladybug, or scale destroyer, in the orchanis
of his neighborbood. They are said to bva
wery thorough and efficient remedy for the
Ban Jose scale. The scale lives om the treo
and the Indybug lives on the scale. It is said
that wholo orchands in San Jose valley bave
been entirely clearvd of the pest that throat-
ene(l their destruction by this little bag.  In
one case & twenty-acre orchard had been
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Farmer MeCne Shoots Thirty -seven Nock-
| shot st Ouce from his Trosty Gun.
| Wartox, Oct 28 —Jowph McCue of Sal-
lvan cor ty s a litthe st in bis opinions, but
owns up ke o tian when he finds that he is
wrong  The other day Be was working in
bis turnip petch, which s right scroes the
ruoad from his Louse.  Thers are wot mwany
neighbors in the part of Bullivan county
where Mr. MoCoe's farm s, whickh 15 the
Beaverkill vountry, near the Ulster county
line.  Mr. Mot Cue bad beand a quail whistling
in his turnip patch, and had taken his shot
gun with him, thinking that mayte be might
get the gquail for his supper.  As the farmer
worked be was finally brought with  his face
toward the road, and be caught 8 glimpse of
somwthing passing along.  Farmor MceCue
rapsesl himself up.  As he looked towand the
road his oyes opened very wide  As they
| opened Mr. MoCue exclainsd:

“By joo!”

What the farmwr siw wias o boar, and it
was slotching deliberntely aloug in the road,
pasi the house.  There was pothing but bind
shiot in Farmer McCue's gun, bt he felt that
L tovest ot that bear,  He setzed the gun and
flrmd both barrols at brutn. The bear stoppesd,
bwikid in a deprecatory manner st the
furmer, and then pasesd one  The farmer
walched it untal it disppeared in a bend of
the ol Then be examined the hammers of
Lis gun wod Ldew inito the harrels. Natisfied
that the gun bad gone off, be exclaimed;

“Missnl hita, by jee!”

Fartwr MoCun fnished his work in the
turnip febd and went to the house.

“1 1 haul gone ut loaded for bear,™ said be
to bis wife, “1 coaldn’t have seen my way,
the quails woull have been so thick But

LOADED FOR BEAR.

flush but o lear as Lig as a vearling oalt! 1If
that bear bothers me to-morrow, though, Tl
e sorry for bim, and il loml the ald gun
oW
buckshit for esch barme]!™

“You moean nine, Josopb,”™ said M Me-
Cowe.

“Thirty-seven, mother, for each bharrel™

“Nine buckshot, Joseph, is a big load for
any gun, and will kill an elephant '™

and P'm after bear. Thirty-seven is what 1
want, but it 't enough. T've a nntion to
put in forty-seven, to make sure. No, 1"l take
thirtysoven; bat thirty seven min't enough. ™

Bao Farmer McCue pot in a double charge
of powder nnd thirtyseven buckshot in each
barrel. Mr. MoCue is a good farmer, bat his
arly education as & hunter was sadly neg-
Joxtasd.

“Now let that bear trespass on me again,
by jon!” suid Farmer MeCue

The next day he went to work again in his
turnip field  His gun, loaded for bewr, was
with him.  He had no kea of sswing the tear,
s that when in msking s tury in the flold be
came almost face o fnce with it, evidently
enjoying itself among the turnijps, from the
nay it was pulling them up and munching
them, the farmer was obliged to open his eyes
wide again and exclaim, with more vigor than
befors: By jeo!”

Farmer McCoe was bound to got the hear,
bowever, and, backing off a few fost to whare
his gun lay, he picked it up, took good aim at
the baar, sl firad

Mrs. McCue heard the report at the honse.
It made tho windows rattle, and reverberated
mnong the Lills like a Fourth of July salute,
The farmer's wife man to the door and looked
over into the tarmip Seld.  There was & thick
clowd of wooke over by the stone wall, where
she L Lt seon ber bushand at work

“Jomeph st have killed the bear,” she
said

But there was 1o bear and o Joseph to be
soenn. Mrs MeCue ran down mto the flold.
Ebo bl not gone far belore sho saw the bady
of the lwar stretched cut among the turnips.
Looking further, she saw Farmer McCu» also
strvtched out among the turnips, as stilf as
the Lear. Just then Farmer Rose and his
somi, nelghbors, hajpened to be driving by.
Mrs. Mctue hatled them.  They carried Mr,
Mc"ge into the bouse. One side of his face
was as black as his hat, and swollen three

you wuz ‘quitted hon- |

tises its natural size. His right shoulder
was disloca el, and his arm was black and
blue from  be aboulder to the elbow. It was
a groaed while efore he could be brought to.
Then Lo opened bis loft eye, and, looking at
bis wile, said, firmly, but feebly :

“Muther, thirty seven's enough!™

There was & hole through the bear, amid-
shipe, Lig enough to run m stovepipe in.
Farmer McCue, a little set in his opinion as
be ks, but willing to own up like & man when
| be finds be is wrong, s deing as well as could
Le expuectod —New York Sun

Wits of Ancient Days.

Sir Nicholas Hacon leing once, In the
capacity of judge, about to pass the sentence
of death upon s culprit, the fellow f(mpor-
tunsd bim to save his life, alleging, among
other things, that he hud the bonor of being
| arelation of his lordship. “How do you prove
| that i said 8ir Nicholas. “My lord,” replied
| the man, “vour name s Bacon amnd mine is
| Hog, anl Hog and Bacon have in all ages
| bewn reckoned akin ™ “That is trus,” answer-
| e the judge, "but hog is never baocon till it
s hong, and therefore, until you are bung,
you can be no relative of mine,

George 1, whils on & journey to Hanover,
stopped ot a village inn in Hollasd, and while
the horses were getting ready ordersd two or
threo egzs to be brought to him, for which
the host charged him 300 florine.  “How i
this said the king; “egos must be very

searce at this place to bring 100 Aorios apiece. ™ |

“Pardon me, your majesty,” said the host:
“vgz» are plenty enough, but kings are
warce.”  The king smiled at the fellow's wit
and onders] the Lill to be paid.

Land Nurbury, the Irish judge, was once
dining at a talle, and cornal beef forming
aoe of the dishbes he was asked if he would
oave n slice.
were hang.” Curran, who was present, re
| plimd;  “If you were to try it, judge, it would
| b sure to be bung."—New York Mail and

Expros

A Paradox.
\ It s utterly useless to try and sell s para
chute to a man who is falling down stairs
And vet pn Iy this the only time in his
| life when bo would like to bay one or whea

';Ittu- thing wouid do bim any earthly good.—

‘mnbriiige Chroaicle.
Chief Drommond of the Treasury.
Chief Drammoml, of the United States
treasury departtient, stationed fn New
| York, i= a brosd shoubdered, heavy set
| man, aud we wavy rimmed spectacles
| He has a wonderful jaw mnd can bite n
counterfeit colu in two, from a dollar to
a five cent plece. No muatter when or
where hie is, he invaribaly bites a spn-
‘ thons coin in twowhen he sees it.  He bit
| m dime lor a street ear conductor not ]utll._t
! ago, aud the latter wanted to jump on
| him. The plucky chicf maidle the conduc-

abandoned to the seale, the owner haviug | tor show every coin he had. A passenger

despaired of & remedy. The lndybug came |
along and attacked the scale in that orchard;
{1 one year it had much improved, and intwo
years every scale was annibilated, and the
orchard is now as bealthy and thrifty asit

gver wan—Flacer (Cal) Herald.

declarad it was an outrage and told the
ehiefl that he frequently passed counter-
teit money. When the detective calmly
opened his coat and showed hils halge,
the self confessd shover of the queer im-
mediately left the car. - %< e

there 1 was laving for quml, and whatdo I |

Mother, count ww out  thirty seven |

“Nine buckshot won't hurt a coon, mother, |

“1 would try it™ be said, “if # I

e N Ay N e s e I T T

THE GLOBE REPUBLIC. SUNDAY MORNING, OCTOBER 31 1886

Nearly a3 Good na Mark Twain's Frog.

TO A CHILD. * f

|
An old gentlemnn ot Tewkeshury for many | The stars’ untarnished gobd gheams in the mesles

Fears rode o bitod horse.  Though  sightiess,
the stews], which hd probabls beyn a good
fotioer onoe, had learnesd to jump whenever
e revwived & Lint that be was desirsd todo
s Une day, after a run with the bounds,
soroe hunting men were talking in the bar of
a hotel alont big jumps, and the owner of
the blind horse stoutly mamtained that that
animal woukl fung over s single oletacls
wihich none of their bun ters woubl leap.  He
was ready to bk his words with money,
anvd s the resalt of the conversation be made
foar bets of £ each om the sulject.  Very
st Lo four sportsmen repenite] of risking
thoir money so rashily.  The owper of the
Bltind borse put down a straw o the street,
and this eonstituted the “oletacte.”  He role
up to it and the blind steed, responding to
his call, “rose nt the rasper,” clearing it with
a bound four feet in the air, and covering
twolve fevt of ground nt loast.  Nose of  the
other four horses would rise at n straw, and
the owner of the hlind hors: was £20 richer,
—Court Jogrpal.

A POWER BEHIND THE THROWN.

—The Judge

Burdette.
A RECKLESS WASTE (iF RAW MATERIAL
| A Maryland paper chronicles the sad fate
of 8 Mr. Bunting, wio was run over by a
| train and had “two of his Jegs cut off.™ I
Mr. Bunting isn't more economical with his
legs, first thing be knows he'll have to go
OVERHEAND IN A LUNATIC ASTLUM.
Ivis true, my sap, thers is always room at
the top, but nobody wants it when be goes to
a hotel And the great trouble with the
strawherry box s that there is so little room
at the botton, — Tha best scaller often stands
ot the fool of the class. —Nover buy a ther-
mowter becauss it s Jow —-The Rowans
call a day dies, just to kill time, pruls
wbly. —=The hons in the baruyard and
bellss in  the  balirooms bhave their
own st -—The woman whose bead is
surnel by flattery would feel much
Batter if she boand what issaid wheu her back
Is turned. — Women do not swear, but the
anest oan in America would give 85 if
be could imitate the expresdon of a good
wotan when she hits ber thumb with & bam-
mer and says, “Mercy on me!™— A man
dreamed that bis mother-in-law was Jead and
laugbed aloud in bis sleep. The next morn-
ing she came 0 his bouse with three trunks,
s vapor bath, & foot mufl and two pugs
Now he dows not dare 1o go to sleep, and if be
should fall into & dozo frum exbaustion be
shrieks with fright and awakes. He is afraid
be will have anotber dream. —It ploases Dr.
Mary Walker if you sy that you mister while
she was away.
MANAGEMENT OF SERVANTS,
Itdoesn't lio in some peopls to get along
with servanta.  They bave no tact, nu knack
of managing. There is a great deal in man-
aging a scrvant insuch & way that the minion
isut aware of it But some people don't
know bhow to do this, and consequently a
sorvant that is & jowel in my well regulated
housebold is utterly useles (o wy oeighbor's
srvice Now, ot long ago I bad occasion
to part with & colored man, 1 didn't want
to cast hiin out upon the cold worll, because
I feared that if the world got too cold he
would come back to me. S0 1 unloaded bim
upon & oeighbor. 1 never bad a ripols of
troulde with him. T had employed him
ostensibly to groom a horse occaswonally
and mow the lawn once or twice &
year, Isoon learned that be was runuing an
African dormitory and a poker layout in my
| stable, and the general appearance of my
premises finslly brought me letter from the
American Missionary union, asking perils-
sion to estabilish cne of their Congo out sts-
tons between my barn and the kiteben, This,
s much ss anything else, inlduced me to part
with Albert. He shipped with me umder the
nom de plume of Albert Wilson, but I no-
tiond that somwe of the natives called him
“Lame Jake,” and he requisted me, in writing
bis letter of recommendation, to call him
Thompson Egsdey. By and by my weighbar
said to me: “That man, Sam Nortow, you
sent to me—did you ever have any troubl
with im ™ I sakd no, never. “Well,” sl
my neighbor, “lcan't get aloug with him
He won't do one thing [ ask bim, not a thing. ™
=0k, well,” I said, *'be tried that on me, too,
when be first came, but | settled that in
sbort order™ “How did you manage!™
msked my neighbor. “Well," I told kim, “1
quit telling kim to do mnything™ And do
you know my neighbor was real angry with
me, and abused me, and said [ was a fool and
deceived him. You see, be had no tact. That
very mght Albert landed ou my coast agnin
| He contided to me that hisreal name wo
James Sinclair, and be brought with him his
brother, whom be introduced ms Walter
Taylor, They took up their okl quarters in
the barn and boarded with me for a week
! before I was able to secure them places in the
sounty work bouse. They both left me with
sincere regret, and  Albert said, in parting,
that@ir time I wanted him to come back, &
letter addresss] to Charles Martin would
reach him. Albert was & saddle colormd
pagun, but bo was the richest man in nanes
1 ever worked for.—Hobert J. Burdette.

Badinage of the Minlsters.

There was a meeting of the preachers of
Lynchburg, Va., and when it was breaking
ap Dr. John Hannon could not find his bat
Turning to the Rev. R K. Acree, be sud:

“Owne of your Baptists has my bat "

“Then,” sald Brother Aeree, “vour bat has
wore beains in it than evor before™

A few dnys after that Dr. Hannon was
smssing by Hrother Acree’s yard gate, and
ahen urged to come in, he said-

“I am on my way to preach.”

| 3on; “but since hearing vou the other day I

He Must Have Been an Umpire.

Ihuring a thunder storm recently in a town
3p in New York state a man burrying to &
| ihelter was knicked senseless by & flash of
ightning. He was taken into a hotel, and
after be had been labored with for some time
e recoverad.  Struggling 1o his feet he gased
1pon the anxious faces surrounding bim, and
wmarked with nn air of sevenity: “Gentle
nen, if order has beon restored, we will pro-
wed with the gume "—Pittsburg Dispatch,

A Sure Cure.
The Medical Record discusses the question,
| *How toslecpl™ and gives s long, scientifle
ormula for inducing sleep.  What's the mat-
er with going to churchi—Burdetta,

Old Universitles.

Harvand (s more venerable than a num-
ber of Germnman universities which are
famous. The University of Talle was
' founded in 1604, that of Breslau in 1702,
ot Gottingen in 1737, Berlin in 1810 and
| Bonn in 1518, all being younger than

| Harvard, which was founded in 1638, °

| The oldest of the German speaking uni-
| versities s that of Prague, which was
founded in 1345; the next is that of Vi-
| enna, founded in 1865, and Heidelberg,
{founded in 1356, is the third and is the

“You can’t preach.” replied Brother Acree. |
“So I felt for a long time,” replied Dr. Han- |

save changed my mind"—Richmond He
igious Herald. |

of thy hair,

heaveniy hue of Apeil's blae vesin thy woos

dering rves,

The lips which kiss to crimecn the pale clondn that
flinsh the skyve,

Have presa~? thy own and lingeosd lightly oo thy
cheeks v falr;

No wave of passion on thy beart hath sobhed (o
oS wrhs,

Nor hath amidtion brought Lo thy' smooth brow
one touch of care.

The gods, with gifts supernal sod suprvoee, have
dhorwernd e,

Youth, purity and beauty thine & priceles kg

The

WY
—Dunded E O Sullivan, fu Southern Blvouns.

A Wonderful Dog.
A solemn man in s westeorn city recen
entervd a restaurant, followesl by his dog,

sentes] hims=lt winl enllbed for a Lill of fare
It was given him,
*What would you like o have, sir™ asked
the wniter. fipping the table with his napkin
W el smid the soleom man, reflesctavely,

“Grimme Lhe sume,” said the digg

“gimme sane o tail

The waiter’s faie nssunied the color of cold
baridend veal

“Oup o’ ooffee and plenty of mitk,” went on
e solemiins irsan

“Gimtne the same” said the dog

The waiter suddersd, and, turning, Oed

| for the kitchen

Queer Wrinkles.
RETTER LATE THAN NEVER

Ol Mr. Bently rendling the paper)—1 ses
that Solomon his been fndicted for bignmy.
Old Mrs. Bently—Well, it's 'bout time. The |
fdea of o man having TN wives

HOME, SWEET ROME

Lady (looking at Harlem flat)—The rooms |
seem very small.  Janitor (frankiyi— Yessum, |
de rooms am small 0" 6 fac”.  Lady—I don't
sew bow my hushand, baby and T could ever
E0 to bed in that roone.  Janitor—Yo' might
do s the other luly an' gemmen did what
ocoorpied do rooms befo’.  Lady—How was |
that! Janitor—Dey went ter bed tandem,

WEONUFULLY ACCUSED,

Magistrate (o prismeri—Have you ever
been arrested bofore, Uncle Rastus! Uncls |
Hastus—Yes, sah. Magistrate—How many |
times)  Uncle Rastus—Well, 'bout fo'ty, I
gis=, but, yo' bonah, ome of dem times [
wurzent convicted, Doy proved me as inner-
cout as or new ba'n habe,

A BOVEMEIGN REMEDY.

*Well, Sistor Sus'n Jane, 1 cort'n’y am re-
Joicwdid dat yo' 'min't got de tarryfied fever;
but ef yo' has = got common malary. why,
queenan’s do ting furdat. It tastes had, but
de wuws a medersin tastes de mo’ good it doos
you”

ALTOGETAER COMMENDARLE

Mre @Rldo, n Boston lady ito her niecs,
visiting frem Chicagor—1 am glad to know,
Cicely, dear, that you are intermsted in litera-
fure.

Uieely—Yes, we have recently formed a |
club, ¥ou knpow,  One member sulscribes for
Harper's, another for The Century, another
for The Pigular Science Monthly, and so on,
and then we all go snacks (

IS THR FAMILY.

Magistrate—You are old enough to know
better than to drink whisky, Uncle Rastus
Uncle Rastus—1 Kain't Lelp it, yo' bonah. |
fnberttidatas' 0" it Magstrate—inherited s
taste for itd Uncle Hastus—Ywssah Dat |
bor Bam "o mine s drunk mos’ ob de time. —
New York San ‘

Facetise.
A WICKED LITTLE BOTY.

Bobby—Ma, you dou't want me to play |
with wicked boys, do youl Mother—No, in- |
dved, Bebby., Bobby—Well, if ooe little boy
kicks another little boy, tsn't it wicked for
him to kick Lim back? Mother—Yes, Bobly,
very wicked. Bobly—Tbhen 1 dont play
with Tommy White any mare.  He's too
wickel T kicked him this morning, and be
kirked mo baick,

A QUESTION OF FINISH.

Miss Higgs—And what course would you
wish your daughter to pursuc—the dend lan-
gunges aml the severer studies, or French
and deportment! Mre Venrer (whose hos-
band has just retired from the farniture line
with a fortune] —Oh, no! 1T can't abide the
dend finish; give hor the Fronch paliah, even
If it costs a Tittle hore.

SUCCESAFUL ALL AROUND.

‘Most everybody bas his pet phrase, which
be fs apt o ose upon all occssions  Mr.
Haywesl's “met with some succes™ “How
are you getting on with your stock raising ™
be was asked recently. “Well" bo roplied,
“T've met with soiwe sucoess in ralsin’ calves ™
“How is your oldest boy doing at schoali™
“Well, bo's meetin’ with some succes asa
scholar.® “He ought to, for be's boen well
brought up. Your wife is a splendid woman,
Mr. Hayveod © “Well, yes, the old lady bas |
—er—met with some surcess ss & female.™

COMING TO THE RESCUE

Visitor— How old are you, Willie? W illie—
Siz yemrs obl. Visitor—And when were
you 61 Willie—I don't know. Visitor—Oh,
Willie! n great big boy like you, and not
know when you were 6 years old! Willie's
Little Sister—I know when be was 6 years
ol Visitor—There, Wilke: your little
sister kpows, When was it, Sadie! Little
Sister—On his birthday,

A DOG'S UNFOETUNATE MISTAKR !

“Yes,” sald Mr. Hendricks to the minister, |
“I am provd of that dog. Why, he knows
the different days of the week.” Just then
the dog began to run to a gun which stood in
the corner, then back to his master, and wag |
his tail. “He's made a mistake this time,
pa,” said young Bobby; “he thinks it's Sun-
day.” ‘

WHY THEY EXVIED ADAM AND EVE |

He was one of thoss men who are always
and forever barping on bow dilferently bis
mother used to do things. Apropos of the |
irritating subject, at dinner one day she said, |
with n sigh: “My dear. you've no idea bow |
envy Ewvel™ “Amd why, pray! “Because,
my dear, sha never oncs hoard Adam
say, with exesperating frigidity, ‘Thess pies |
Inck the flavor of those my mother baked.'® |
“And [ know some married men who must
suvy Adam, for be didn’t even know what &
mother-in-law wus "~ Harper's Bazar,

Illustrated Darwinism,

EVOLUTION OF THE BEAU.
—5t. Paul Herald.

Jottings from Life.

The ontrome of the Geronimo matter will
probably be the hanging of Gen. Miles and
the neduction to the ranks of the Apache
chief.

ANXIOUS ABOUT HIS PARENT.

Call boy to okl gentleman in green roomi—
Mile. Do terchong desires me to assure you
that she will be down as soon as she recovers
from bier fatigus and chanpges ber clothes

Ol gentleman—Hero, hold on; | say, there
isu't anything serious the matter with motber,
is theres

A CUT.

“Well, 1 never,” remarked Dumley, ns he
tried to bite through s muffin the other morn-
ing at break{ast.

“What is the matlerm™ inguired the land-
laidy.

“This bread is awful,” angrily replivd Dum-
ey,
“Well, it's better bred than you are,” was
the frevring respsmse

The silence that came over the breakfast
table wans #o0 Jdeep that it punched a bole in
the cellar foar,

A MATHEMATICAL EDUCATION,

Beene—Young man and fricnd ina com-
fortabile room.

Bywpathetic visitar—Good quarters, these,
old fellow; you ought to be satisfied with
them.

Fant hachel

Yes, 'm satisfied now

oldest university in the G.-man
| —Kansas City Times,

anere would not be 5o many long ser-
\mons If men were obliged o practice

what they preach.—New Orlesus Pica-

yune.

Rey
with my quarters. They are good enough.
What I want is & better balf.—Life,

It is seld that cofse has been sucooss
fully grafted on the mesguile tree im Arl

| woml, with directions priited cn as follows:

A mun with asguint st an adjoining table
was muuch interestind in the svyne. He had
observed it chsely, and finally spoke to the
goletn man
It tmust e a fearful ot o work to teach

t dog to talk, mister.”
“It was” sail the woleun man,
“F shonui) think so,” skl the dog.
The man with the squint was much fm-

t

prosd. 1le bogan making wikd offers, and
when he reached 3% the solemn man re-
Jentnl

“Wall,” he said, ~1 can’t refuss that. | hate
to part with him, bat you can bave him.” |

“He'll be sorry for it,” saiil the dog |

The man with a suint drew a check for
the amount, which be gave to the solenn
man.  The mnn was about Teaving whon the

erivd again

oo Never mibmd, Il get even
Fpnk again,”

Ho fver dbl. [

The wontleman with the squint was the pro-
prietor of n show,

The sdemn man wia o professional ven-
triboquist.—HufTalo Express

'l never |

-

Where They Should Dwall.

‘oks shonld sttle in Greece, '
Fresh voung men in Greenland, |
Prize fighters in Wrangleland,

Angiry men should go to Ireland,

Waiters slwaali] findd coimfort in China,
The enterpriving man shoukl be o Russian, |
Seolding womon should go among the Tar- |

tars. |
Wicked people should stop on the road te |
Lones

n.

Quakers would fesd nt home in the Friendly
Islands |

Hinel keepers should settle in the Fosd-ye |
islanda.

Profane men should travel to Mecklmburg-
Schworin, ]

Hot-boaded individunls should migrate to
Tewlnud and Chili |

Marrisd flks shoukd content themsdves [n |
the Unite] Statis

Dressmakers< might find it profitable to lo-
cate in the Basjue provinces —H. J. Shell-
man in The Jutge

BHrevities.

A minkter made an interminable call upon
o lady of 1i- acquaintance. Her little daugh-
tar, who v present, grew weary of bis cun-
versation, wul whispered in an audible key:
“Doni't be Liring bis nmen with him, mamma ™
—8an Francisco Call

A farmer st §1 for a lightning potato bug
killer, which he saw advertised ina pajer,
and recelved by return mail two hlocks of

“Take this blick, which is No 1, in the right
hand, place the bug on No, 2, and pres them
together,  Retwve the bag, and proces] as
before.™— Hudson (N, Y. Register.

Piton, Inte private in the marines, who has
recently returned from Tonguin with a wooden
hegr, ealled the other day on bis friend Guilol-
land, who exclaimed with his wonted fervor:
“Drave warriors, thanks to you France has
now one foot in the remote east—"  “Right
you are,” yoplid Piton, *"twas I who left s
there."—Vie Parisienne,

Tho girls will be pleassd with auniform
marringe law if the uniform is pretty and
there is a wan in it —Pittsburgh Dispateh.

A coal stove lsa csst iron paradox. It
wont burn unless you put it up, and then it
wont burn unless you shake it down —Dans-
wille Brovas.

Fushiom has many times decided to sit
down on the bustle, but it still holds its own,
amd is bigger than ever.—New Orleans Pie-
ayune.

Now that the oleomargarine bas besn
shelved we propeoss to start & crusade againss
olecimilierine. —San Franciseo Alta

It is very mortifying for & young man to
ask for s pirl’s band and receive her father's
foot.—Lowel Citizen,

After nll it may turn out that lhm!yl
bonest butter is the goat.—New Age

A phrenologist says that fulness under the
eye denotes language.  The phrenologist
must have run across n man who told sotne-
body elw be lied —Drake's Magazine,

“Brown as a berty”™ {a an alliterative chest-
put that shoc!ld be shelved Derries are pot
brown, but red.—East End Bulletinn This is

inlly true of black berries —
especis h{ Fittsburg

Some men are born bogs, some ackisve
boggishness, and some never lemrn to chew
tobacco at all—Dansville Breess

When a couple are about to elope the
young man asks: “Does your mother know
your route!”—Cincinnsti Commercial Ga-
eetlle

t nsks: “Is it wromg to
First cheat the lawyer,
the frum.—

A corresponden
cheat a lawyer!™
and then we will
Providence Telegraph.

“It is & cold day when there are no Indians
on the warpath,” says an exchange. True,
they always surrender in the fall —Omabs
World

Archibald Forbes has met nine different
kings and queens, but when be walks uptos
peanut stand with his nickel bo gets no bet-
tor weasyry than those of us who have simply

sl om the coat tail buttons of a United
tes senator. — Detrait Free Press,

Gen. Guitar is runuing for congress in
Missouri, and Fiddler Taylor is after the
governor's chair in Tenpesses. We trust that
Governor Drum will step forward, if he
wants anyiiing, and let us have concert of
notion. —Macon (Ga ) Telegraph,

There Is said to be a volcano in New Zea-
land that slings outl . All it newds isan
alitor-in-chief and an office towel to becoms
a pegulation campaign organ—Burlington
Free Press.

Our Yankee friends could not capture
Charlestou during the war, but they bave
done it now. [t is a city that had to be
shaken before taken, —Macon Telegraph.

A naturniist has satisfied himself beyond a
doubt that the avernge cat travels a distance
of eighty milesevery night.  Then it must be
the other cat that sits on the back fence sev-
eral bours every night, loadly complnining of
the high tazes or something —Norristown
Herald.

A western elitor in referring to an e
teemed contemporary says: “His slanderous
soul s imbued with the eleotric fire of hell;
his black heart emits sulpburous fumes, till
his whale nature is absorbed in oce
peous miess of bellishness " Thero's brilliant
and variel talent for 1 ¢+ showing that the
true journalist is bori, & made. A man
might attend the Yale college school of jour-
palisn 23 years and not lemrn to write that
way. —Exchange.

Inharmontous Surroundings.

Lady of the honse—=So, Bridget, you
‘hink yon will have to leave me, do you?
Bridegt—Yis, mum. Lady of the house—
Whnat s the troable? Is the work too
aand for you! Bridget—No, mum; 1 kin
wt complain nbout thut, Ludy of the
aonse—l=n't the pay sstisfactors® Brid-
ret—Yis, mnm. Lady of the house—
What, then, is the trouble* Bridget—
Yer see, mum, (Yime a brunette, an’ the
titchen, mum, was fitted for a blonde
Il not stay, mum, an' try my complex-
ion, mum, day un’ night.—St. Paul Globe.

President Diax {8 sald to suggest oy mis
manner and garb one of the gallant brig-
ands who live chiefly in the minds of -

aginative writers.

" youse FoLks corryy, BEE LIN

THE DOCTGR'S STORY, AND A VERY
GOOD ONE IT WAS,

An “Awial™ Little Girlet ame, Head Mo
This BiddlesAntinmn Leaves="You'yn

Always Been 8 Good Bey e e,

Jim, "

#1 have n Jittle story to tell vou chilideen,™
the old dictor sabd to the yoting  people the
sther evening.  One dsy—a long. bt day @
find been, too—1 vt s father on the ol
to town

=] wish you would take this package
to the village for me, Jim," he sauly b
tating.

THE DOCTOR'S STORY

“Naw, | was a hoy of 12, not {ond of work,
and was just out of the hayfleld where T had
beon at work sinee daybreak T wos tired,
dusty and hungry. It was two mils into
town. | wanted to get my supper, and to
wash and dress for singing school.

“My first impulse was to refuse, and to do
it harshiy, for | was vexed that he should
ack after my long day's work, 1 [ did re-
fuse he would go himself. He was a gentle,
patient old man.  But something stopped me
—nne of God's good angels, 1 think.

~Of conirse, father, I'll take it,” T said,
heartily, giving my scythe to ane of the men
Ho gave mn the packagn.

“'Thank you, Jim," he said, ‘I was going
mys=lf, but somebow I don't feel very strong
to-day.” |

“He walked with me to the road that tarned
off to the town, as be left he put bis band on |
my arm, saying sgain, “Thank you, my son.
You've always besn a good Loy to me, Jun®

=1 burried falo town and back again.

“When | came pear the house, | saw a
crowd of farin bands at the door. Oneaof
them came ta me, the tears rolling down Lis
[aca

“Yow ve always been a good boy.®

& Your father,” be sadd, ‘fell dond Just as
be remchad the house, The last wonls be
spoks were to you'

“I'm an oid nisn now; but 1 bave thanked
God over and over again, in all the years
that have passsd since that hour, that thoss
last wonds were, *You've always been a good
boy to ma’ ™

An Awfal Story.

Thero was once a little girl wbo bad & way
of mayitg “awful” 0 everything. Sbe lived
in an awful bouse, in an awful street, o an
awful village which was an awfal distance
from any other place.  Bhe went to an awful
school, where slie had an awful teacher, who
paveawfnl lssans out of awiul books. Every
day she was so awful bungry that she ate an
axful amoant of (ood, so that she looked aw-

" ful beaithy. Her hat was aw{ul small and ber

feet were awlul large. She went to an
awful church, and ber minister was
an awful preacher. When she took an
awful walk abe climbed awful bills, and
whon she got nwinl tired sho sat down under
an awful tree to rest hersell.  In summer she
found the weathor awful hot, and in winter
awful coll. When it didnt rain there was
awful drought, and when the awfol drought
was over there was an awful min. 8o that
this awful girl was all the time Inan awful
state, and if she Jdou't get over saying “awful™
about everything T am afraid she will by and
by become an awful bore.

RIDDLE,

T'm bilack or white, I'm Urown or gray,

' tall or flat, I'm grave or gay,

As soft as wool or stil as tin,

A nest for wits Lo nestie in

1 hold great intellects, yet oft

Am bothered with the weak and soft,

And smetimes cnasty, hand and thick,

They fili me with well barosd brick.

Fashion controls me, yet | wear

Socng aapects to thake fxsbion stare.

Though always for one place designed,

I change as often as the wind.

'm dumb, and yet in spite of that

Make more than half of every “chat;™

I'm mikl - ¥t none can hate—{(loo’t doubt me)

Nor ralse a fighting cock without me.™

The answer is something to be worn upon
the bead,

AUTUMN LEAVES,

Crimson and scariet and yellow,
Ernverald turning to goid,

Shimmering there in the sunbenma,
shiveriog here in the cold;

Waring furewells as the tempest
Ruthibrsaly Llears them apart,

Fluttering, Jancing and rustlieg
An hither and thither they dart;

e kiessly sailing the mpils,
Lasily swimming the peals,

Fliying 1 spy 7 with each other
Uniler the pully toadstools.

Wirraths for the wails of ber Jwelling
Each neat little bouws-kev jpuor weaves,

Aril there, amid delicate fern sprays,
Nestle the bright autumnn aves

—E L Henedict in Harper's Young Propia,

A LITTLE SUN.

1 passe besids this ting bright faced fower,
And begeed that be would tell me_ if he coald,
The wuret of his joy through sun and showee.
He Looked at me with open vyes. aod mid:
*1 know the sun is somes bepe shining clear,
And whin 1 cannot ser Bim owrbead
Liry to be a Hith sua righs ben "
—Willis Bord Allen.
Ralph Waldo Emerson's Grandfather.
An anecdote hins heen preserved of Mr,
Haskins, Halph Waldo Emerson’s grand-
father, which is worth relating for the
glimpse it afords of ks home life.  One
day while the family were at dinner, the
distillery, which was separated by only a
thirty foot panssage way from the house,
was discovered to be on firee The large
group of chiliiren started nt opce and
eagerly from their places, but were in-
stantly checked by their father, who, rap-
ping upon the table to command atten-
tion, revercntly but briefly returned
thanks for the meal, saying. as was his
wont: ““The Lord be praised for this and
sll his mercies.”
pause, he
] .
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